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[In the fo llo w in g  account, g iven  b y  request to 
h is fe llow  Christians at T s ’in-chau, Kan-suh, Mr. 
Y ao  te lls  th e  story o f his life . It is here repro­
duced as n earty  as possible in  his ow n w ords. 
His story can n ot fail to  find a sym path etic 
response in th e  hearts o f believers, esp ecia lly  
those w ho in the hour o f sorrow  and trial have 
proved th e  sufficiency o f G od ’s grace. Show ing, 
as it does, som e o f th e  difficulties w ith  w hich 
C hinese C h ristian s have to contend, w e  tru st its 
p erusal m ay lead to m ore earn est p ra yer 011 
th eir behalf.]
TH E R E  is one verse of Scripture w hich through m any years has been food to m y soul. It is 
Rom. 8 : 28, “ A ll  th in gs work to­
gether for good to them that love 
G od .”  L ooking back over m y life, I 
can see how true it is.
M y father was forty-five years old 
when I was born. H e gave me the 
name of “  Rest, ”  because thus late in 
life he had obtained a son. Subse­
quently three more sons were given 
him. A t this time our fam ily  was in 
comfortable circumstances. M y father 
had a prosperous business in Si- 
ch ’uen, and also owned more farm 
land in our villa ge  than was needed 
for the support of our fam ily. I was 
able to remain at school till I was 
eighteen or nineteen years old. Then 
came tim es of trouble. The business 
111 S i-ch ’uen was ruined and the 
property lost in the T ’ai-p’in g Rebel­
lion, N ext came the Mohammedan
Rebellion in Kan-suh, extending, w ith 
several intervals of peace, through 
m any years. M y father died worn 
out w ith trouble and anxiety.
W e lost much property, and in 1872 
one of our children was taken. One 
day the alarm was given  that the 
rebels were about to attack our v il­
lage, and we set out to flee to the 
fortress on the h ills  above us. I was 
leading m y old mother an<J carrying a 
bag of grain and some other necessary 
th in g s : m y w ife was carryin g the 
baby and leading our other child (six 
years old) b y  the hand, when we saw 
a com pany of mounted rebels sw in g 
around a turn in the m ountain path. 
T h ey were com ing righ t down upon 
us, and we could not run from them ; 
the only th in g to do was to jum p from 
the road down a steep bank, and take 
refuge in the hollow below. T his we 
did. The men saw and cursed us as 
th ey  passed along the road above 
but seeing that we were poor folk, they 
thought it not worth while to waste 
their tim e in com ing down after us. 
A fter th ey had gone we climbed up 
another w ay, and finally reached the 
fortress. The leap down the bank 
cost us the life of our baby. Though 
we could not tell how he had been 
hurt, he lay  moaning in his m other’s 
arms until about m idnight and then 
passed away. The miseries of those 
bitter, bitter winter flights through 
ice and snow, often w ith bleeding feet, 
over rocky roads and frozen streams ; 
of m idnight alarms and long days of 
suspense and fea rfu ln ess; and of 
weeks of h iding in the dreary hill-top
fortress, from which sallies m ust be 
made down into the va lleys for food 
and water— these are all fam iliar to 
those who have passed through such 
rebellions. But I m ust not dwell on 
the troubles of those years.
f i r s t  m e e t i n g  w i t h  a  f o r e i g n e r .
M y first meeting w ith a foreigner 
was during the famine which followed 
the Mohammedan Rebellion. I was 
on m y w ay to S i-ch ’uen, and had 
reached T s ’ao-kioh-p’u. I was drink­
in g tea at an inn, intending to go on 
further before stopping for the night, 
when a foreign gentlem an arrived and 
engaged a room at the inn in which I 
was resting. He had w ith him a 
mule-load of wadded jackets, and soon 
sent for the head man of the place, 
sayin g that he had come to distribute 
these to the need}’ , and that he wanted 
them to be given  to those only who 
were really destitute. W hen this was 
known, m any of those w ho had clothes 
took them off and came in with scarcely 
anythin g on. I m yself saw one boy 
get possession of two jackets in this 
way. I was so much interested in 
this foreigner that I determined to 
stay all n ight and see all I could of 
him. I had heard a great deal of evil 
about these people from over the seas, 
but I could not m ake the stories fit in 
w ith the kindness and goodness of 
this man. Yet, though I secretly ad- 
wired the man, I had nothing to 
say to him, and did not hear him 
preach.
Some years after th is I came into 
T s ’in-chau one day on business, and
w hile in a friend’s shop I found on 
his table a copy of M ark ’s Gospel.
‘ ‘ ’W hat ?— a foreign book ? ”  I said, 
“  W herever did you get it ? ”  “  Oh, 
you can get them easily enough when 
the foreigner comes along ; th ey are 
only too glad to g iv e  them to people. 
You w ait a bit, and one of them w ill 
be along. ’ ’ I sat w aiting, and presently 
m y friend said, ‘ ‘ There th ey are— two 
foreign women— go out and ask them, 
they w ill g ive  you books. ’ ’ But this 
I was ashamed to do, and finally per­
suading m y friend to let me have his 
copy, I took it home and read it. I 
was much interested in it, but failed 
to m ake much of it, being more struck 
with John ’s cam el’s hair coat than 
w ith anythin g else.
N ot very  long after this, news was 
brought us of the death of a son who 
had been w orkin g in his un cle’s shop 
in Lan-chau, and I had to go  up to 
settle his affairs. Sad, indeed, was 
m y heart on this journey. A t  that 
time, Suen-ie (the first convert in 
T s ’in-chau), was also in Lan-chau, 
having gone there w ith Mr. Parker to 
secure a house for the Mission. I 
asked him  w hy he had taken to fol­
low ing the foreigner. W as not the 
doctrine of Confucius better than any 
other? “  W h y ,”  he said, “  the Bible 
tells us to worship the very  Shang-ti 
(God) that Confucius talks about. ’ ’ 
“  Y ou don’t mean to say  so ! ”  said I. 
“ E ver since I was a boy I have 
wanted to know who the Shang-ti is 
that we read of in the classics. I 
asked m y teacher at school, but he 
could not tell. Since then I have
asked priests and necromancers and 
others, but no one ever could tell me. 
This is som ething to have learned.”  
Suen-ie gave me some Christian books 
and asked me to come to sendee 
on Sunday. F in a lly  I promised to 
do so.
f i r s t  a t t e n d a n c e  a t  w o r s h i p .
The n ext Sunday it was very wet 
and m uddy, and I had to w alk  two 
miles. However, I had promised, and I 
was bound to go. M y courage failed 
me when I got to the door. I was so 
wet and m uddy, so sh y  of seeing the 
foreigner, and so hazy as to w hat the 
worship would be like, I almost turned 
back ; but I finally plucked up cour­
age and went in. There sat three 
foreign gentlem en and Suen-ie. I was 
late. Each of the foreigners had a 
strip of board b y  his side, about two 
feet long. Presently Mr. Parker said 
they would pray, whereupon they all 
rose, and clap went those boards on 
the floor. I was out of the door in a 
moment, not know ing what the 
boards could be for, unless it was to 
beat m e!  I afterwards found they 
were to kneel upon, as the floor was 
of mud. Suen-ie came out after me. 
I said, “ W h y  ever did you m ake me 
come, and w h y d idn ’t you tell me what 
it would be like  ? ”  1 was persuaded 
to go  again, though, later on. This 
tim e Mr. Parker was again leading, 
and there were present a number of 
blind and lame beggars who had a 
dinner given  to them. I thought, 
‘ ' W hatever am I com ing to ? Am  I 
to be classed w ith these blind and
lame b eg g a rs? '” ' H ow ever,’I I  sat 
through the service. The te xt was,
‘11 am the Resurrection and the Life, ’ ’ 
and I felt that though I had been 
classed w ith  beggars, I had heard a 
truth that I had never heard before. 
W hat a wonderful Being H e m ust be 
who can say, “  I am the Resurrection 
and the L ife !”  T his sank deep into 
m y heart.
Soon after this, however, a friend 
who knew  I was seeking after truth, 
introduced me to the head priest in 
one of the Lan-chau temples. This 
man, a Taoist, took a fancy to 
me, and was very  anxious that I 
should cut m yself off from m y wife 
and fam ily  and devote m yself to a re­
ligious life, ta k in g  the vow s of a 
Taoist priest. H e told me, as an in­
ducement, how w ealthy the temple 
was to w hich he belonged ; how much 
land they had under opium, rice, etc. 
I replied that that was not at all what 
I wanted. I had a certain amount of 
land of m y own, and if  I gave up the 
secular life for a religious one, it 
would be to get free from earthly 
things, to try  to find a “ still h eart.”  
I should w ant to get to the loneliest 
possible place. T his pleased him more 
than ever, and at last it was arranged 
that I should leave m y home, and he 
his temple, and together we would 
take up our abode on the top of a cer­
tain h ill which was as lonely a place 
as could be found. H e got me a robe, 
a hat, a b eggin g bowl, and a rosary, 
and I left to go home and put m y 
house in  order, hoping to return at 
once to carry out our plan.
G O D  U P S E T  H IS  P L A N S .
But God had other plans. I arrived 
home to find our eldest son very ill. 
For five months we were never w ith ­
out sickness in the home. Through 
all that long winter, n ight after night, 
while w atching b y  the sick one, the 
New Testam ent Suen-ie had given  me 
w-as m y constant com panion; and 
over and over the words rang in m y 
heart, ‘ ‘ I am the Resurrection and the 
Life. He that believeth on me, though 
he were dead, yet shall he live. ’ ’ I 
have that book y e t : it is worn almost 
to tatters. Over and over, again and 
again, I read it, and b y the time the 
way was clear I wanted no more to 
be a hermit, but I did want to know 
more of this doctrine. Suen-ie had 
told me-that there was an Old Testa­
ment, and had given  me a copy of 
Genesis. I set m y heart on gettin g 
the whole book.
A s soon as I could get into the city, 
I made enquiries for the Gospel H all, 
but was w ilfu lly  misdirected. Then 
I was told that there was no teacher at 
the H all, and that I m ust w ait till Mr. 
H unt came back from furlough. 
F very  tim e I went into the city, I 
asked whether Mr. H unt had returned. 
A t last one day I was told, “  Yes, he 
passed along the street yesterday. ’ ’ 
I asked the way, and found the Lower 
H all (Ladies’ House). The door was 
ajar. I hesitated at first, not know ­
ing w hat sort of reception I m ight 
get ; then I boldly pushed the door 
wide open and went in. Presently 
M iss K inahan appeared and asked 
what I wanted. I said, ‘ ‘ I hear that you
keep Old Testam ents ; I want to buy 
o n e.”  Miss Kinahan told me that 
Mr. H unt had returned, and that I had 
better go up and see him. I found 
Mr. H unt and got the book I wanted. 
H e asked me to sit down and drink 
tea, and invited me to come to service 
on Sunday. H ow glad I was ! The 
fever w ithin me was suddenly cooled. 
I did not know then to say, ‘ ‘ Thank 
the Lord, ”  but if  it were now, I should 
say  it  m any times.
c o n s i d e r e d  i n s a n e .
From  that tim e I attended service 
on Sunday and read d ilig en tly  the 
O ld and N ew Testam ents. M y fam ily  
thought I was bewitched. Mother 
would scold me at n ight for burning 
so much oil. Then I would put up 
som ething to screen the lamp, and 
she would th in k  it all right. B ye and 
b ye she would awake again to find the 
lig h t still burning. ‘ 1 That imp 
reading s t i l l ! ”  she would cry. “ H e ’s 
bent on em ptying that lamp ; ’ ’ and 
I would have to g iv e  in. But the 
book would go  w ith me to the field 
n ext day, and breakfast tim e ( n  a.m.) 
would lik e ly  enough find me in some 
hollow or g u lly , reading.*
A fter attending service for some 
time, I heard from Liu T en g (Mr.
* M rs. Y ao  has often  referred  to th is tim e and 
to th e ir  d istress at h is supposed in san ity . W hat 
u n ca n n y  p ow er could have ta k e n  possession o f 
h im  to m ak e him  sit out in the sn ow  hour a fte r  
hour, rea d in g  b y  m oon light w h en  th ere  w as no 
oil in the house? A nd  w h a t could m ak e  him  
w a lk  tw enty-seven  m iles to and fr«|n th e  city  
every  seven th  d a y  w h en  he took n o th in g  to sell, 
and  bought n o th in g  to b rin g  b a ck ?  A t th is 
tim e he seem s to h ave said little  at hom e about 
th ? T ruth .
H u n t’s servant) that a man was 
wanted to carry a load of th in gs to the 
Gospel H all in Feng-siang. I at once 
offered to undertake the trip. I had 
seen the foreigners residing at Lan- 
chau and T s ’in-chau, as w ell as the 
one who gave aw ay the garm ents, and
I wanted to know whether those at 
Feng-siang were the same. I found 
they were, and was more convinced 
than ever that, as these men were so 
different to m y own countrym en, 
the doctrine th ey brought m ust be 
som ething surpassing m an ’s thoughts 
and ideas.
A  S E V E R E  T E S T .
The end of that year was, of course, 
a testing time. A  few days before 
the close of the year I w ent to the 
city  to buy some things, and came 
back w ithout candles, paper money, 
or incense for ancestral worship. M y 
old mother was terribly upset, and 
herself procured these articles through 
a neighbor. New Y e a r ’s eve came, and 
w ith it the struggle. I sat on the 
edge of the brick bed reading m y 
Bible. “ A nd you mean to say  that 
the ancestors of th is house are not to 
have offerings to -n ig h t? ”  said m y 
mother. “ I d o ,’ ’ said I. “  The offer­
ings shall be made ! ’ ’ she cried ; “ if 
you w ill not do it, T s ’ang-wa (my 
eldest son) s h a ll.”  “ No, he shall 
not, ”  I replied. Poor old mother, she 
was very  angry, and ordered T s ’ang- 
wa to burn the incense and paper at 
once. H e would have liked  to obey 
her, but w as afraid to do so, and so 
cried instead, finally appealing to his
mother, as to what he should do. She 
replied : ‘ ‘ The books your father has 
say it is w rong to worship ancestors. 
Let us try  it this time. If they (the 
departed spirits) w ant the offerings 
and come for them, we can m ake it up 
b y  g iv in g  them extra. ’ ’ Outside in the 
v illage  crackers were sounding, and 
everyone was astir— our house alone 
was now dark and quiet. Soon other 
members of our fam ily  and clan came 
in to m ake the usual bows to the an­
cestors of our branch of the fam ily. 
“  W hat? ”  they cried, “  no one astir ? 
whatever does it mean ? ”  1 • Oh ! ’ ’ 
wailed m y mother from the window,
11 this fam ily  has no descendants ; 
there is no one to present offerings. ’ ’ 
A fter a w hile th ey went off, m utter­
ing, ‘ ‘ The devil ! W hat trouble he 
w ill bring upon him self ! ’ ’ From 
that tim e the opposition in the village 
was very  strong, and m y mother was 
irreconcilable.
B E C O M E S  A  S O U L -W IN N E R .
In course of tim e I was baptized, 
and took the name of C h ’ong-seng 
{i.e.. Born Again). A fter a tim e Mr. 
H unt asked me to teach a b o y s ’ 
school w hich he was about to open, 
and I consented and taugh t there for 
some time. I w as much concerned 
about m y mother. She was old and 
m ight pass aw ay at an y time, and was 
still so opposed to the Truth. I spoke 
to Mr. H unt about her, askin g him to 
pray specially for her. H e told me to 
ask her to come and stay  a w hile in the 
city, hoping that the ladies m ight be 
able to win her. I persuaded her to
come. A t  one of the first m eetings 
slie attended, those who desired bap­
tism were asked to g ive  in their 
names. W hat was m y surprise when 
I heard m y mother g ive in hers ! 
Verily, verily, the Bible is true, I 
thought ; it says, ‘ ‘ S a y  to this moun­
tain, move from here to there, and it 
shall be done, ’ ’ and here is m y m oun­
tain moved at one stroke. T ru ly  
G od’s grace is great. P ’u -ts’ang (a 
son, aged fourteen) was baptized about 
the same tim e as his grandmother.
In about two years m y mother 
passed peacefully away. Mr. H unt 
and Suen-ie eame out to the funeral. 
M y son, T s ’ang-wa, was aw ay from 
home at the tim e of h is grandm other’s 
death. W hen he came home, m y 
eldest brother, who had been present 
all through the service in the house, 
and also at the grave, told T s ’ang-wa 
that he, w ith his own eyes, saw Mr. 
Hunt take out m y m other’s eyes, and 
that he on ly refrained from ta k in g  out 
her heart also when I knelt and, weep­
ing, besought him not to do so. A fter 
hearing this story, Ts 'ang-wa came in 
and threw him self on the brick bed 
weeping like  a child. It was a long 
w hile before m y wife could find out 
what was the matter. Then she sent 
him to another relative who lived in a 
village some distance away, and who 
had also been present at the funeral. 
H appily he told thé truth. If he had 
not done so, th in gs would have gone 
hard w ith us. A s it was, the story 
was believed b y  not a few.
Not long after this, m y younger 
brother came down from Lan-chau to
be married at our house. I found he 
had consulted the geomancers, and 
had chosen a lu ck y  day for the cere­
mony. I said we would choose an­
other day, as the Lord’s disciples did 
not believe in lu ck y  or u n lucky days. 
T h is he would not agree to, so I said 
that in that case, neither m y wife nor 
I would take an y part in the cele­
bration. There was a great outcry 
at this, as the women folk  said they 
could not possibly do w ithout m y wife 
to m anage affairs. M y w ife also said 
that she did not see that it mattered, 
and refused to go to the c ity  w ith  me. 
I said, “  You w ill go, if  1 carry you 
th ere ,”  and went to saddle the don­
k ey  for her. W hen I came back, I 
found the door and window locked and 
barred. It did not take lon g to break 
open the window, but w hat a w ailin g 
there w as ! M y w ife was soon on the 
donkey, but the others wept as though 
they were escorting a funeral. O ut­
side the village we met a near relative, 
who took the trouble to clim b a h ill 
in order to avoid speaking to me. I 
felt very  down-hearted as I w alked 
along that d a y ; m y nearest relative 
did not d istinguish  between m y back 
and m y face, and even m y w ife was 
against me.*
S O R R O W  U P O N  S O R R O W .
The year before Mr. H unt went on 
h is second furlough, sickness again 
came to our home. P ’u -ts ’ang (then
* T h is  seem s to have been th e  o n ly  tim e that 
Mrs. Y a o  opposed h er husband, and sh e m ay 
a lm ost be excused  fo r d o in g  so, for he w as cer­
ta in ly  c a rry in g  his prin cip les  to ex trem es. Be­
fo re  v e ry  lo n g  she. too, w as baptized .
eighteen) was taken ill in the city, 
and after a w hile we moved him  into 
the country. Though he rallied for a 
time, the improvement did not last, 
and after some months of great w eak­
ness, he passed away, te llin g us not 
to grieve, as he was sure the Lord was 
going to prepare a wide, wide place 
for us in heaven, where as a fam ily we 
m ight live together. Most earnestly 
he urged his brothers to decide to fol­
low Christ, and to join him  in the 
Home above. G od ’s W ord was H is 
comfort during his illness, and when 
too weak to hold a book he would 
have it propped up by a pillow  where 
he could see it. 1 ‘ W hen thou passest 
through the waters, ’ ’ and other verses 
from Isaiah were great favorites. He 
was uneasy if the book containing 
these verses was taken aw ay, and died 
with it by his pillow.
A fter P ’u -ts’a n g ’s death, San -ts’ang 
(aged tw enty) wished to be baptized, 
and told several people that as soon as 
he was baptized he would follow his 
brother. Mr. W ang, who lived n ext 
to the street chapel in th is city, heard 
him say this, and urged me on no ac­
count to allow him  to be baptized, as 
he was sure he meant to commit su i­
cide after it was over. I knew  San- 
t s ’ang better than that, and ju st be­
fore Mr. H unt left for England, 
he baptized m y second son, and m y 
heart was glad, for one more of 
m y fam ily w as now on the L ord ’s 
side. V ery  soon, however, we found 
that S an ts ’ang was far from well, 
and slow ly but steadily he grew 
worse.
Then, about New Year time, I heard 
that m y second brother, who was in 
business in Lan-chau, was seriously 
ill. I sent to have him  brought home. 
I wanted above everything that he 
should learn to trust Jesus, whatever 
came. He was brought down, arrived 
at our home in the country one even­
ing, and passed away next morning. 
T his was one of m y greatest sorrows. 
I have hope for m y boys ; I shall meet 
them a g a in ; but m y brother died 
w ithout hope, and I, being in the c itj-, 
did not even see him.
Meanwhile, San-ts 'ang grew weaker, 
and in the 5th moon he too passed 
away, and another coffin had to be 
carried out to our village. A s  it 
passed along our street, the neighbors 
came and burned paper at their doors 
to ward off the evil influences which 
they thought surrounded me and m y 
home. I was not allowed to bury m y 
son in our fam ily  graveyard, and 
made an arrangement w ith m y eldest 
brother to exchange a good piece of 
land for an inferior piece near to m y 
m other’s grave, and there I buried m y 
dead. Afterwards m y brother wanted 
the land back, and threatened to dig 
up the corpse.
F A I T H F U L  U N D E R  T R I A L .
Sorrow upon sorrow came to us. 
Y u -ts ’ang (an orphan nephew, almost 
like  a son), and S u i-ts ’ang (youngest 
son) were both very  ill. Ere lon g Yu- 
t s ’ang died, and it appeared as though 
Sui-ts ’ang could not possibly live. It 
seemed indeed as if  a curse were upon 
us. Men said I was destroying m y
fam ily, and that I would rather sacri­
fice m y fam ily than give  up m y fool­
ish desire to follow the foreigner. M y 
deepest desire had been that God 
should be glorified in me, and yet it 
seemed that I was b rin ging nothing 
but reproach upon H is Name. Men 
pointed at me and said, “  T h a t’s what 
a man gets b y  believing the foreign 
doctrine.”  T his grieved me more 
than an yth in g else.
C O M P O R T E D  T H R O U G H  G O D ’S W O R D .
Rut I m ust tell you of the W ord 
which was the very stay  of m y soul 
during all this time. It is in 
Hebrews 12: 5-11, “ If ye endure 
chastening, God dealeth with you as 
with son s,”  etc. E very time I read 
or thought of this passage, it seemed 
as if the Lord said, as H e did to H is 
disciples the n ight in w hich he was 
betrayed, 1 ‘ Take and eat this, ’ ’ and I 
did and w as comforted. L et those 
who are tried take com fort; not m any, 
perhaps, meet with trials like  mine, 
but the Lord gives grace to a ll in tim e 
of need. H is w ays with men are never 
uneven.
Here let us go back again to that 
great truth of first and last importance, 
“  I am the Resurrection and the Life. ”  
W hat hope it g ives us ! The night 
before Sui-ts ’ang died, again and again 
I heard him repeat— in his sleep it 
seemed— a part of A cts 2 : 26, “  M y 
flesh also shall rest in h op e.”  W e 
W'ere then still hoping that he m ight 
recover, but n ext day he passed away 
in peace. T ru ly  God is good to me. 
He has given me hope concerning m y
sons. The n ight before P 'u -ts ’ang 
died, I could see the end was drawing 
near. H is mother was sleeping, worn 
out w ith  much watching. I took my 
Bible in m y hand and lay  down on 
the brick bed b y  his side and said, 
“ P ’u -ts’ang, how do you feel now ? ”  
“ I don ’t feel a n y th in g ,”  he said. 
“ Oh, m y b o y ,”  said I, “ can ’t you 
tell me where you are ? T h in k  of some 
illustration from the Bible ; where are 
y o u ? ”  “ I ’m like the children of 
Israel crossing the Red Sea and the 
Jordan, ”  he replied. 11 R ight, m y son, 
that is ju st what I have been th in kin g ; 
but when the children of Israel crossed 
the Red Sea they had a leader, they 
trusted Moses. W hat is your trust in 
cro ssin g? ”  “ I trust the precious 
blood of Christ, ”  he said. “  Enough, 
enough, m y boy ! ”  I cried. “  Cross 
over quickly, quickly— all is w e ll.”  
N ext day he passed peacefully away.
I would like to mention one other 
verse that has given me strength in 
times of darkness. L ik e  the stone 
D avid used to k ill Goliath, it is good 
for driving back the Enem y. You 
w ill find it in John 16 : 33, “  In the 
world you shall have tribulation ; but 
be of good cheer, I have overcome the 
world. ”
Now I would like to ask you to pray 
for me, that I m ay be more faithful 
and more used of God than in the past. 
I do so want to bring glory to Him. 
Pray, too, for m y home and v il­
lage.
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